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as to punch that feature. I wondered at the softness and the gentleness of his voice and manner, and why so great an author should care to come amongst us children in such a simple, friendly way. He had a formidable appearance, being over six feet, and broad in proportion. But evidently he was not too tall or too great to take an interest in our childish games. How often has he sat amongst us, enquiring tenderly after my dolls! He remembered all their names, and had made out a genealogical tree, so that every poupte had a distinct history of its own.
"One late afternoon, after having told us delightful stories, Mr. Thackeray remarked that he must leave at once, he was so terribly hungry. We coaxed him to remain, and told him we really could give him a good dinner.
" 'There is nothing, my dears, you can give me/ he answered, with a funny little sigh; 'for I could only eat a chop of a rhinoceros or a slice from an elephant. *
" 'Yes, I tan,* exclaimed my three-year-old sister; and we saw her disappear into a big cupboard. She emerged a few seconds after, with a look of triumph on her fat little face, holding in her hands a wooden rhinoceros and elephant from her Noah's Ark; and putting the two animals on a plate, she handed them with great gravity to Mr. Thackeray. Never can I forget the look of delight on the great man's face; how he laughed and rubbed his hands with glee; and then, taking the child up in his arms, kissed her, remarking, 'Ah, little rogue, you already know the value of a kiss.' Then he asked for a knife and fork, smacked his lips, and pretended to devour the elephant and rhinoceros.
"Another time when Mr. Thackeray called, we chil-